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abandon it. The result of this system of land tenure and this organization of society is to segre- 
gate the whole population in villages, and to leave all of the intervening land unsettled." 

Either Mr. Ferris does not fully understand the " George Theory" or he (ailed 
to notice that in the above extract from Mr. Kennan there is lacking one of the 
essential elemeuts of Mr. George's plan, i.e., the occupant of land shall retain un- 
disturbed possession, so long as he complies with the conditions prescribed by the 
law in the case. Under such conditions as Mr. Kennan notices, no one would care 
to improve property ; under the George theory improvements would be 
encouraged. 

Edward Quinct Norton. 

VIII. 

THE DEATH INSTINCT IN ANIMALS. 

In a recent number of the North American Review the question is suggested 
whether animals are subject to premonitions of death. 

Years ago I was staying at a farm-house where it was the custom every even- 
ing to drive a small herd of cows from the pasture to a lot near the barn. It was 
decided one day to kill one of the number, a yearling, whose mother also belonged 
to the herd. The calf was accordingly left in the lot, while the rest were driven as 
usual to the pasture. No sooner bad the Butcher slain his victim than there could be 
distinctly heard from the pastu~e, half a mile away, the mournful lowing of tbe 
mother, the other cows occasionally joining in what could be described only as a 
wail. The circumstance interested me very much, and I walked over to the past- 
ure. Through thirty years that pathetic picture of maternal grief has remained 
with me ! It seemed to me that there was the actual sobbing of a bursting heart, 
and to my childish eyes there were tears moistening the face of the poor, gentle, 
sorrowful creature before me. 

Years afterward my children had a pet cat which it was discovered had now 
and then violent convulsions. We asked a young lad to shoot her. I went with 
him into the garden where Puss lay on the grass in the sunshine; the lad walked 
behind me with a parlor rifle. She was always gentle and rarely shunned any one, 
but so soon as she saw me she stretched herself backward with a most unearthly 
cry and looked straight into the mouth of the weapon which ended her life. 

We owned also a magnificent St. Bernard dog which became in time a wonder 
to many in the way of what I must call mental development. He was accustomed, 
summer and winter, to come into the sitting-room after tea and lie for a while 
on a rug under the gaslight. At a gi veD signal he would retire at once to the back 
yard. One night, however, he was reluctant to go— reluctant even to resistance. 
I coaxed, then forced him, and went to the door with him. He stood outside in 
a hesitating way, and as I closed the door turned and looked me full in the face 
with an intense expression of mingled reproach and affection which communicated 
to me an inexplicable sense of foreboding ill, and the remembrance of which still 
brings a pang to my heart. When the door closed I heard him leap over the low 
front gate, and we never saw him again . Some boys out hunting on the following 
day became frightened at meeting him in the woods, and shot him. 

L. H. Craig. 

IX. 

THE TRACES OP A GOD. 

Two travelers in Asia, as the story is related, lost the camel which they used 
for carrying burdens. Meeting a native they inquired if he had seen a stray camel 



